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believe that he wrote it, us if I had seen him do it. Sir, had he shewn it to any one friend, he would not have been allowed to publish it. He has, indeed, done it very well; hut it is a foolish tiling well done. I suppose he has been so much elated with the success of his now comedy, that hr ha-; thought everything that concerned him must be <»f importance to the publick.' Bns\VKi,i.. ' I fancy, Sir, this is the first time that he has been engaged in such an adventure.* JOHNSON, 'Why, Sir, I believe it is the first time he has beat; he may have been beaten before1. This, Sir, is a new plume to him.'
I mentioned Sir John Dalrymple's ft It'nun rs t>/Y/Vvv;/-/»VvV-aiii and Ireland, and his discoveries to the prejudice- of Lord Rus-sei and Algernon. Sydney. JOHNSON. ' Why, Sir, every body who had just notions of govormm.-nt thought them rascals before. It is well that all mankind now sre thrm tt» be rascals.' BosWKl-L. ' But, Sir, may not those discm-mrs be true without their being rascals?1 JOHNSON. ' t'nn-.idrr, Sir; would any of them have been willing to h.ivr had it known that they intrigued with I1'ranee? iJepnul ujuui it, Sir, he who does what he is afraid should In- kixnvn, has something rotten about him. This Dalrymplc scrm-i to br an honest fellow"; for lit; tells equally what niakr-. against both sides. But nothing can be poorer than his mmU- of writing, it is the mere bouncing of a .school-buy. (iiv.it J t««! but greater She ! and such stuff1.'
1 Sec Forstcr'a Goldsmith, i. 265, for u possible* explanation of thi-» sarcasm.
<J Horace Wai pole is violent againHt Dalrytnplc* awl the- King, 'What must,' he says, 'be the designs of thi.n reign whe«n (Jrorgr III encourages a Jacobite wretch to hunt in Frunre for rwitrrwh fur blackening the heroes who withstood tin- tummr-H of ProtrM and liberty.1 Journal of (lie Rfign of tiwrj;? lit, i, aH6,
9 Mr. Ilallam pointed out to Mr. Crokcr that Johnson wan jij of Dahyniple's description of the parting of I/trd and Ludy Uussrll: —'With a deep and noble silence; with a long and Uxrd look, in which respect and aiTeotiori unmttip;U'(l with passion \vt-rr rxprrv.rtj, Lord and Lady RuH.sell parted for ever -he ffrcat in Utb last iu't <»t hi-» n-~-lC                                                                          1 i-t.uidted Goldsmith
